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From Chelfey-Reach, Ten « Clock at 
Night, December 4. 


EI NG alone in a Boat on 

the River, waiting for the 

Change of the Tide, I fell 

into a deep Contemplati- 

on upon the immenfe di- 
ftance there was between the Earth 
and the Sky, and th- vaft Power in 
framing the Univerfe. As I] was thus 
reafoning with my felf, the Intenfe- 
nefs of my Thoughts made fuch an 
Impulfe upon my Spirits, that it 
threw me intoa deep Sleep; and I 
fancy’d the Wherry, with my fel 
in it, was launch’d into a World I 
never heard of before, the greateft 
Part whereof was a wide Sea, and 
all che Inhabitants liv’d in Arks, as 
Ancient Noah and his Family did, 
only with this difference, that feve- 
ral of the Veficls I faw there had 


f row Neck of Land, an 


Helms, Mafts and Sails,-as our Ships 
and Yatchs generally have. The 
Weather, methought, was calm and 
clear, which gave me a pleafanr Pro- 
fpeé&t. On the Right Hand I was 
entertained with Variety of foft Mu- 
fick, and the finging of Eunuchs ; 
onthe Left with all forts of Fifhes 
{porting in the {pacious deep. Burt 
thefe Appearances did not laft long, 
the Harrnony foon ceas'd, and the 
Sight quickly vanifh'd. For I beheld 
on a Tadden a Mift arifing onthe 
Surface of the Waters, and faw the 
two Rivers Branching out from the 
main Ocean, parted only by a nar- 
the Arks 
divided asif the Mariners,who fteer’d 
them, were Strangers to each other, 
One of thefe Rivers feemed to be 
muddy, and fcarce navigable ; the 
Shore on both fides of it was marfhy, 
and over-grown with Flags and 
Weeds ; neither was there any Light 
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but only the Glimmering of a new 
Moon, and here and there the Glit- 
tering of a twinkling Srar. I obfer- 
ved the Points or Marks of fveral 
great and {mall Veffels which had 
dafh'd upon the Rocks, Sands and 
Mud,and Ieft whole Mafts and Sails; 
and many of them moft part of their 
Rigging and Loading behind them. 
ing forward, and thef@ were all of 
t them weather beaten Arks mifera- 
yly fhatter'd. 1 difcover'd no gile 
Zoats, nor could | by enquiring hnd 
out that any fuch had lately made 
that Courfe. As I was patling far- 
ther up into this ftraighe and narrow 
Channel, I efpyed a Fifherman,who 
had taken in his Nets, and all his 
Tackle, and was rowing with might 
and main againft the Tide, I ask’d 
him what Harbours or Seaport- 
‘Towns they had mpon that Coaft ? 
He told me, there was nothing in 
thofe Parts but continued Chains of 
Rocks, Beds of Sand, with dange- 
rous Whirlpools ard Gulphs all a- 
long,till you come to the main Cape, 
and that is called the Cananean Shore. 
What (faid 1) is there no Place by 
the way either totake in Water or 
Provifions ? No (faid he) all wife 
Mariners fraight their Veflels at the 
Port they fer out of, for the whole 
Voyage ; they think not of ftaying 
by the way. How long (faid 1) have 
you known this River, and of what 
Antiquity is: it? He told me he was 
but juft entring the Mouth of it, but 
by the Report of all Seafaring Men, 
its Courfe and various Reaches had 
been difcoverd feveral tkoufand 
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Some 1 faw yet onthe Streams pref- 


Years. Fricnd (faid he) it is not my 
Bufinefs to anfwer Quettions; it lofcs 
time, and that I count moft precious ; 
if you'll keep Company with me you 
muit double your Diligence, and 
handle your Sculls much more nim- 
bly. When he had got ata {mall 
diftance from me, he cry'd our, that 
in talking to mc, he had unhappily 
run againft a Rock, and feared his 
Ark had {prung a Leak. However, 
] obferved he got off with much Dif- 
hiculty, and proceeded on his Courfe 
with a greater Application than be- 
fore. Well (faid 1) tho’ the Paffage 
is dangerous, yet I] tancy it leadstoa 
plentiful Country by the Labour I 
fee Men take in preii:ng on; Lil ven- 
ture therefore, though I have not 
Strength to keep Company, with 
the other Arks, mine having but one 
finall Sail. As I was ftripping off 
my Coat, and about to put on a thin 
Cap, in order to work more cool 
and lightfome, the Winds blew an 
outragious Storm;the Heavens roagr’d 
with terrible Claps of Thunder and 
Lightning ; the Waters foamed, and 
the Billows beat; the Moon and 
Stars {neak’d behind dark Clouds ; 
and it feemed to rain fhowers of 
Blood with fome Fire. By this time 
the Violence of the Tempeft had 
brought all the Arks that were ia 
fight into one Fleet or Squadron; 
and heré I thought I fhould have 
been ftunn’d with dreadful Sighs, 
Groans and Lamentations which are 
not to be utter’d. This is no way 
for me (thought I to my &If) and no 
Company neither; for they are a 
fort of fhabby. Sailors, even quite 
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in'd and flarved with Hunger and 
f. thour. "The Hagirdsthefe- had to 
ftruggle with difh artned me from 
adventuring any farther that way. 
Whereupon I took « R-folution to 
Jeave off fweating and roiling again 
Wind and VW ecather ; and as foonas 
the Temp (t was over, I tack'd fhort 
about and {teer’d tothe other River, 
which I found was broad and navi- 
gables the Waters {mooth, the Air 
clear, while the Sun fhone on us in its 
full Meridian Luftre. Herel faw a 
prodigious Number of Arks, moft of 
them fee off with Sterns curioufly 
gilded. gawdy Colours, and flying 
Pendants. You cannot imagine what 
Satisfaction I conceived at this fine 
Shew; yet now and then I was 
fh'd out of Countenance with Peo- 
e$ gazing at me as an old fafhion’d 
Fellow. Some faid I had been a pil- 
grimaging like the reft of the Fools, 
and was driven back byftrefs of Wea 
ther ; and others cali'd me a beggar- 
ly Sharper,that came into thofé Parts 
to make a Prize of what I could get. 
Thefé {candalous Reproaches obli- 
ged me for the fake of my Honour to 
have my Boat new painted, and to 
utmy felf into the Habit of the 
Multitude. In this new Equipage I 
rang’d about where I pleas’d without 
being fufpeGted, either as a Spye or 
a Pirate. Afterwards1 obferved ma- 
ny largeArks of the firft Rate,where- 
in was Singing and Dancing,Opera’s 
and Comédies acting, with other 
Amufements ; to thofe Veflels Per- 
fons of all forts were going in Pina- 
ees, Barges and Canoos to divert 
themfelves. I made after them wit 


all fpeed. and found fme in this 
Crowd (as I was inform’d) who were 
Debauchees in Difguife, having 
mightily declaimed both by \) ords 
and Writings againft thofe forts of 
Paftimes. Secing an Acquaintance 
of mine there (as I] thought) J ask d 
him why he among the reft was tur- 
ned Hypocrite. His Anfwer was, 
none failed on that River but what 
were cither Devils, Atheifts or Im- 
poltars ; for (fays he) in the finall 
Number of Arks which you fee yon- 
der driving up afrer us in a feparate 
Line, the Inhabitants are nothing 
more ; and yct if you go on board 
of them, you'll find every Man and 
Woman, cither Preaching Praving,; 
finging Pfalms,Sighing or Weeping. 
Upon the hearing of this Relation, 
my Heart mifgave me. Lord (faid I) 
I fear I hawe taken the wrong Chan- 
nel! This Courfe leads to fome de: 
folate Land, what fhall ldo, I can- 
not return back to tothe Fifherman, 
fince the Streams bear up againft me, 
and I am rcfolved to go forward. As 
I was looking towards the Shore tq 
fee whether I could difcover fome 
Inlet or Cut that runs into the nare 
row River; ] heard a Voice at a 
diftance calling me by my Name. 
Whereupon | difcerned a watery 
Cloud, and a Magi fit. xg in an Ark. 
He drew nearcr and nearer, till he 
cameup with me. Come (faid he, 
holding out his Hand) ftep into my 
Veflel and I'll fave. you from the 
Calamity you dread ; the way .you 
was going leadsto the Lake call’d 
the Dark Gulph, Here 1 was ina 
ftreight betwixt two, and knew n@ 

what 
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what courfe totake: Now (thought 
1) if this Man fhould be an Enemy, 
his Ark is light, and floats upon a 
Pillar of Water in a flying Cloud, 
fo that he can hurry me away ina 
trice, and calt me down into fome 
deep Abyfé before I know where I 
am. Friend (faid 1, looking earneftly 
upon him) yoy areaStranger to me; 
Pray whatis your Calling, and whi- 
ther are you vane ? Me told me he 
wasa Pilor, and went where ever he 
was hir'd. What (replied I) canyou 
found the Depths of the Channel in 
the narrow Rivers, and are you ac- 
— with the Rocks and Sands 
that lye hid there under Water. Yes 
(faid he) I havea Plummet which 
Shews the Soundings to an inch of 
Water, and there is not one dange- 
rous Creek, Ridge or Shoal, burt I 
know them ; and indeed how fhould 
it be otherwife, {ince I have follow'd 
that Employment from my Youth. 
But harkee, Fricnd, faid I, if you 
are fo skillfull a Perfon as you affirm 
your felf to be, how comesit to pafs 
that your Ark is one of the fmallcit 
and fo old and miferably weather- 
beaten ? Befides your Clothes are ex- 
tremely torn and tatter’d, and you 
are of a very thin and meager Coun- 
tenance. I fear if I go song with 

ou I fhall want Provifions in my 

oyage. It is my plain Dealing 
(faid he) that keeps me fo low. In 
looking more ftedfaftly upon him 
than before, I perceived he had the 
Appearance of a Man that was no 
Deceiver. Therefore 1 went wich 
him,and he fhewed me in a thoufand 
@flerent Scenes, Pleafure and Pain, 


Honour and Difgrace, ‘Vifdom ard 
Vanity, with the Beauty of true Ver- 
tue; but that Part of the Vifion muft 
be the Subje€ of another Paper here- 
after. 





From Will's Coffee-houle, Decemt. 5, 


I Know there’s nothing more com- 
mon than to obferve the Excel- 
lency or Failings of Mens Wrirings, 
as Perfons are led by Envy or Con- 
ceitednefs. “They animadvert upon 
an Author with fo mean a Delign ag 
to expofe or ridicule him ;_ tho’ fuch 
Accufations are alcogether ground- 
lefS$ and injurious. All the Aim of 
fome People is only to be warchful 
over my Performances, and {pur the 
Lailitude of my Fancy, whenever a 
Backwardnefs of thinkingrenders my 
Expreilions or Sentiments capable 
of Reprehenfior I acknowledge that 
whatever fome Writers do,who have 
ot a Character for extraordinary 
arts, they are look d upon to pof- 
fefs a Genius fo fine, that they are 
reckon’d the only Perfons who can 
entertain the World with Variety of 
Subjeéts, or exert any thing that is 
noble or beautiful. The mighty Ufe- 
fulnefs of fuch Authors conlifts in 
Fancy, and whatever they fay has a 
diverting Force, and touches home 
upon the Mind. Thofe publick and 
unknown Reprovers can either laugh 
ad ae pe People out of theirVices, 
Indeed it isno matter how many Mi- 
ftakes a Writer makes in his Works, 
fo long as all his Errors pafs both for 

good Wit and infallible Truths, 
THE 





